INDIAN   THINKING
days, we still could find no trace of any real illness, and
skit her home.    During this time, a man, apparently her
husband, was in attendance upon her, bringing her meals
along whenever our regulations permitted the entry of a
man with a meal into the women's quarters.   I thought
I had seen him before, but in a large and busy hospital one
does not have much time to notice patients' relations and
friends, so I paid little attention to him.   On the last day,
however, this man came to my bungalow.   Then I realized
who he was—the man who, a month before, had so per-
sistently asked me for a " recommendation letter/'   He
was as bold as brass.   " Now, sir/' he said, " you said you
only gave letters to those whom you know.    My wife has
been in hospital, and you saw me several times there, so
* you know me now.   Sir, please give me a letter/'   The
whole business of the wife's illness was a put-up job, entirely
staged so that I might no longer be able to say : "I don't
know you, and so I won't give you a letter/*   I fear that
his well-thought-out plan was wasted, for he didn't get his
letter—but he almost earned it for ingenuity in scheming !
It is this habit of going the long way round that has
earned India a reputation in Britain for going the wrong
way round.   But India's way is not always the wrong
way ; in fact, it is very often far more right than the British
-way of "doing things.   Witness the remarkable non-co-
operation movement which Mr. Gandhi started over ten
years ago, and which has been going on in varying degrees
ever since.   Not only was this a superb exhibition of
turning the other cheek, on a national scale, but it attained
a measure of success that violent or revolutionary methods
could never have produced.   It was, in fact, only when the
movement showed signs of violence (owing to the behaviour
of certain sections of the people I who failed to recognize
the true principles of Satyagraha) that it became a failure,
1 Notably the Chanri Chaura outrage, on February 4th, 1922,
when twenty-one policemen were battered to death by " volun-
teers " and excited peasants.
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